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Worship Opportunities at Trinity during December 2020
Sundays: Service of the Word will be recorded each week and made available by 9 AM
each Sunday.
There are several ways to access the service. Trinity’s website:
www.trinitylutheranparkland.org Trinity’s Facebook page: @TrinityLutheranParkland
Trinity’s Youtube channel: search “Trinity Parkland” A weekly email from Trinity includes
the link to the services. If you are not currently on the email list and would like to be, please
contact Pat Durston: office@trinitylutheranparkland.org. In-person screening of the
recorded worship in Trinity’s sanctuary, Sundays at 11:00 AM. A bulletin to accompany
each service, as well as Trinity’s Weekly Announcements, can be found each week on our
website, Facebook page and in the weekly email.
Advent worship (on-line): Holden Evening Prayer, Wednesday (Dec. 23) at 7:00 PM.
This service will be livestreamed from Trinity’s sanctuary and can be viewed on Trinity’s
Youtube channel. A link to the service will be posted on Trinity’s Facebook page and
website (listed above), as well as in the weekly email.
Christmas Eve Worship: The service will be recorded and made available the morning
of December 24th on Trinity’s Youtube channel with links to the service posted on
Trinity’s Facebook page, website and in the weekly email. A limited number of DVDs
will be available for those without access to internet options. Please contact the church office
to request a DVD. An in-person screening will be shown at a time and date to be
determined.
There will be no Christmas Day Worship service at Trinity this year. We pray we are
able to gather together again in Trinity’s sanctuary next year.
If you have any questions or would like to request assistance in accessing worship, please
contact one of the pastors or staff members. Once again, changes, updates and additions
will be communicated as clearly and quickly as possible after they are made.
Be Well. Stay Well. God is with us.

God gave His greatest gift to us on that
first Christmas day.
May the wonder of it always guide and light your way.
Merry Christmas
The Pastors and Staff of Trinity

What is Hope?
At a recent staff meeting, the members agreed to explore the
meaning of and/or the impact of hope in our lives. Each would
write something on the theme of hope for this issue of The
Messenger. An invitation went out by email for others to add their
thoughts — whether a sentence or a paragraph or two.
Their contributions follow:

Hope – Pastor Jonette Blakney
I find hope in the stories of other people. This includes people close to me,
strangers I have a chance to talk with, characters in books, including the
Bible, of course, but in history and even fiction. When I hear someone tell a
story about a time when they were scared or in pain or trouble, suffering
heartbreak or self-doubt or lack of purpose or whatever the challenge is, and
then go on to describe how it gave way to a new time of relief, healing,
creativity, renewed laughter and wholeness, I feel hope rise up in me. Hope
is a communal act – we carry it to and for one another. We pass it back and
forth as we walk alongside each other in life so the path is always lit.
One of my favorite pieces of scripture is Isaiah 43:19: Behold, I am about to
do a new thing; now it springs forth, do you not perceive it? The story of
another person can point to the green shoot of God’s activity in a barren
place. Their story seems to ask me, “There, do you see it?” And the moment
I do, I feel hope rise up in me: Yes! I see it! There it is.
Something new is always springing forth, and this brings me hope.

Hope, to me, is enlarging my tent, by speaking to people that are new to me,
being able to chat and pray with people from all over the world, listening to
pastors from all over globe, sharing the word to uplift and encourage us all,
and being kind to someone even when it doesn't seem like its worth it.
Diane (di) Crewes

I’ve been pondering the theme of this issue of The Messenger: “Hope.” Is hope
a wish, or an expectation, or a desired outcome? Is hope an embodiment of optimism, a forerunner of anticipation? And is hope somehow inevitably connected
faith? In the NRSV Bible, the word “hope” appears 159 times. For the Biblical
writers, as with people of faith, hope is a very important idea.
What are we hoping for most these days? Are we hoping for a safe ending to
this awful pandemic for ourselves, for those we love, for all the world—a safe and
effective vaccine that will return us to a world we know? Are we hoping for a world
at peace, where fear of violence, racism, sexism, ostracism, and want are no more?
At this time of year, when I was a child, I hoped for all the new toys I’d seen
and circled in the Christmas catalogue. These days, there is little I want in the way
of toys—or any other material things. These days the things I hope for mostly aren’t
even things. What I hope for most is God’s shalom.
This poem by Emily Dickinson came to mind as I pondered hope. Perhaps like
you, I first read it in school. Back then it didn’t seem like much, but now it strikes
me like a beautiful hymn, filled with imagery and emotion, revealing deep truth.
“Hope” is the thing with feathers
“Hope” is the thing with feathers That perches in the soul And sings the tune without the words And never stops - at all And sweetest - in the Gale - is heard And sore must be the storm That could abash the little Bird
That kept so many warm I’ve heard it in the chillest land And on the strangest Sea Yet - never - in Extremity,
It asked a crumb - of me.
In Christian iconography a bird (the thing with feathers, most often a dove) is a
metaphor for salvation. And salvation is exactly what I’m hoping for, what I’m
yearning for, what I’m looking for, what I’m wishing for—for you.
May hope—God’s shalom (peace, health, family, community, prosperity,
tranquility)—be ours in the year to come.
Pastor Jeff Gaustad

“In hope of eternal life which God, who cannot lie,
promised before time began.” Titus 1:2

THINKING ABOUT HOPE
It seems to me that hope and faith are intertwined. How can there be hope if
you have no faith that what you hope for can and will actually occur? So is
there a difference? We say we hope for good weather or good luck or a
positive outcome in a game or situation. But it seems to me that when I say I
have “faith” that something will occur or in someone, there’s more to it than
just “hope.”
Have you ever found yourself in a situation in which you felt there was no
escape? That nothing you could do would make a difference? Well, I have
and it’s a pretty miserable place! Now of course it wasn’t true that I had no
choice, no course of action to change my circumstance. But I felt that I had
no alternative, so at that time, without some help from someone to guide my
thinking, I had no hope that my life could be different.
By first reaching out to just one person and then another and another, I was
able to move from that feeling of having no alternatives to learning that I do
have choice. And with that realization that I had choices, came hope. One of
my guides helped me to remember the faith of my childhood – when I knew
that I am a child of God and that he treasures me just as he treasures each
person and every sparrow.
So that’s how hope and faith are intertwined for me. Hope feels a little
one-sided – an action on my part. But faith, a deeper trust, implies a
reciprocal relationship, a deeper felt connection. Faith is the anticipation of
something good. It’s the expectation that positive things or a positive
outcome can really occur. Is there a sequential relationship between hope
and faith? With just a small seed of hope, life can still go on; without that
seed of hope, all can feel lost. With intention, learning and growing, hope
can develop into faith – the constantly abiding assurance of God’s love for
all humankind.
— Pat Durston

Please find below a poem on Hope we like by Emily Dickinson!
Janet and Kathi Ulberg

Hope is the thing with feathers
Hope is the thing with feathers
That perches in the soul,
And sings the tune without the words,
And never stops at all,
And sweetest in the gale is heard;
And sore must be the storm
That could abash the little bird
That kept so many warm.
I've heard it in the chillest land,
And on the strangest sea;
Yet, never, in extremity,
It asked a crumb of me.

“Hope is the thing with feathers” is a wonderful poem by Emily
Dickinson, a favorite of mine. She is so succinct! Her words are
powerful, just by virtue of being very few.
In that particular poem, she claims that hope is not able to be
extinguished, and also requires nothing to keep it alive. That it is
perhaps strongest in the worst of circumstances, most clear when one
would expect it to be dimmed. The first stanza ends with “and never
stops—at all.” So definite. Not questionable. And that rings true for me.
I have never been without hope. My cells tell me that if I were to lose
hope, I would be defying the very laws of its nature. So it would be a
failing on my part.
— Cheryl Mays Comen

My Hope comes from my Faith and knowing that
God is in control of all things.
Hope to me equals: Love, Joy, Peace, which are all God’s amazing Gifts.
Brian having Zach do Tuesday’s work on Monday
so that we don’t have anything to do, Pure Love.
My sister bringing us Christmas Pajamas, Pure Joy.
Nick coming out on a Monday to help finish getting ready
for Insulation, giving us Pure Peace.
Our Friends coming out on a Saturday to help us,
Pure Love, Joy and Peace.
I am so Grateful !
— Beth Rich

“Hope” for me means Heaven Offers Peace Eternal, and seeing my family
members who have already gone to that peace and now sing in the
heavenly choir. I’m sure all Trinity members hope God will soon bless us
with an end to this covid situation plus keep our congregation members safe
from the disease. Hope also makes me look forward, often impatiently, for
the time we can worship as a gathered congregation in our sanctuary,
singing with gusto, sharing the peace, sermons, going to the Lord’s table,
hearing the closing blessing and shaking our pastor’s hand as we head out
in the world to “be Gospel.”
— Bill Habermann

MY STORY OF HOPE
In the early winter of 2014 I was diagnosed with Wegeners, a rare condition
that invaded my lungs and spread throughout my entire respiratory system.
I also lost most of my hearing, the type of loss that destroys the nerves and
cannot be restored. I had open lung surgery which confirmed my condition.
I was told that Wegeners is terminal, that there was no cure but that I could
be treated with a series of new chemotherapy drugs.
Because I could hear a little, and was quite adept at reading lips, I held off
getting hearing aides. My name was added to Trinity’s prayer list and I
received a beautiful prayer shawl which I still use.
About three months later I woke one morning and realized I could hear
normally. I was referred back to the ENT surgeon and audiologist who
evaluated my abilities. The audiologist said, “I can’t write this in your report
or say it to the doctors, but you have had a miraculous healing.”
My condition is now in remission and I continue to hear normally.
To God be the glory! With thanksgiving to God, God’s Spirit, and the baby
Son who was born to bring us all hope, joy and blessings of healing and
love.
Elaine Ramsay.

It is indeed a dark winter. Although in short supply, hope sometimes springs
up as a welcome surprise, just enough to keep us going until we can once
again see old friends and family.
For us, nature is the usual bringer of hope, a beautiful sunrise, a blanket of
sparkling frost, rain on the roof (perfect for napping). And just today, a plan
to travel in September of 2021 to see family in Minnesota.
— Rodney and Georgette Efterfield

Jonathan Wohlers, Director of Music
Hymns of hope offer us words when sometimes we have none. My family sang
the following hymn at the graveside service for my aunt who died from lung
cancer just a few years back. It offered us a sense of peace and assurance,
and in this year of uncertainty, loss, and fear, I find it ever-present in my
thinking, a reminder that we are not alone.
MY HOPE IS BUILT ON NOTHING LESS (ELW 596)
1. My hope is built on nothing less than Jesus’ blood and righteousness;
to merit of my own I claim, but wholly lean on Jesus’ name.
On Christ, the solid rock I stand; all other ground is sinking sand.
4. When he shall come with trumpet sound, oh, may I then in him be
found,
clothed in his righteousness alone, redeemed to stand before the throne!
On Christ, the solid rock I stand; all other ground is sinking sand.
—Edward Mote (1797–1874)

Hope
Hope takes on different forms and expressions at different times in our life.
I have found the following expressions to be true for my life.
-Hope brings smiles of anticipated joy.
-Hope trust God's guidance when there are no guarantees.
-Hope gives strength of mind and character in spite of
disappointments.
-Hope puts a bounce in your step.
-With hope you can smile and celebrate life, God's guidance, and His
glorious Creation.
— Sandra Jerke

Showing up to show we have not forgotten brings hope to the forlorn.

Placing a flower for Bea Flatness, our hope is in the Lord’s promises.

While I was sleeping
The world turned upside down
Those kept in the margins
Joined together in one song
All their voices harmonizing
Their song of freedom rings
But I wake up unaffected
Wonder what my day would bring
While I was eating
The news came through my feed
Another voice was silenced,
“Sir, I can not breathe”
Slipped my phone into my pocket
And I’m headed off to work
How much will I make today?
Oh, How much am I worth?
Chorus:
But it doesn’t have to be this way
We can make today a better day
Fight for justice, make a stand
Every woman, child, and man
There is Hope Against Hope,
Yes we can, yes we can

Bridge:
There is Hope, against Hope
There is Hope, against Hope
There is Hope, against Hope
when we love, when we love…

While I was working
Another stands in line
For him, work’s hard to come by
His skin is not like mine
But I can not stop and wonder
No, I can not stop and learn
My time is oh so precious,
I’ve so much more to earn

Heading home from work
Worn out from the day
Drive past a police car
No worries on my way
Unlike those who’s skins much darker
They worry as they pass
Will they make it home this time,
Or will they breathe their last

Chorus

Chorus

This offering was submitted by Maren Johnson; the lyrics are used with the permission of
the composer, Jon Hillstead.

Merry Christmas from King’s Manor
King’s Manor Senior Living Community
8609 Portland Ave E
Tacoma, WA 98445
Phone: (253) 538-7222
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Don Little
Mei Shen
Chris Cassidy
Delores Kastelle
Tin Tin Lee
Jacob Titus
Maren Johnson
Marilyn Knutson
Ed Kreamer
Carol Fossum
Addison Gonce
Tim Firgens
Gerald Hedlund
Kurt Myking
Verna Thomas
Donna Feller
Joanne Schwartz
Kirk Broden
Jay McCament
Marilyn Hilsen
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Anita Christian
Kurt Scearce
Jennifer Kyllo
Connie DeFolo
Marsha Evans
Cathy Schroeder
Kay Buckentin
Donna Arbaugh
Joan Taylor
Sarah Ehlers
Ira Leegard
Mary Mietzke
Philip McElliott
Evonne Wise
Kirsten Schuele-VanAken

Trinity continues to plan and hold functions in compliance with the updated
governmental COVID-19 guidelines. As Pierce County and Washington
State numbers of infections and deaths change, Trinity’s cautions have also
changed. Watch for further updates via Trinity’s Weekly News and/or email
notices. If you do not currently get Trinity’s electronic Weekly News or email
notices, please contact Pat at office@trinitylutheranparkland.org to request
that your name and email address be added.
Thank you for continuing to wear a mask when in public and for following
Trinity’s requests for compliance with recommendations.
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